BARBARIAN STORIES

up and made them trickle down her breasts on to her
white belly; she wriggled a little, but did not wake.
He shifted over to the edge of the bed and looked out.
The hall was as full of rustlings and whisperings as a
half-roused hen-roost. He saw someone standing
against the window with the moonlight behind her.
He stretched himself slowly and very pleasantly, limb
by limb, and found himself all the better for the
evening's work. 'Anna Maria!' he called softly, and
she came. He pulled her inside the curtains; she
looked at Theophano, then sideways at him. He
grinned back and drew the sheet right up over the
princess, covering her eyes; and still she slept. He
turned to take Anna Maria on his knee and undress
her, as he had thought of doing very often, but she
was stepping out of her dress already. He nodded and
slid a hand up her strong thigh; she was more shame-
faced about her shift, but he helped her. Then each
saw at the same time that the other had half a coin
that they had their own halves of. Said Sveneld:
'What was your father's name?'

'Ari,' she said, cAri the Fisher -1 was stolen -'
And she trembled a great deal.

'Well,' said Sveneld, 'he said if you were slave to
free you, and that I'll do. If you were woman, to do
what was best for the hour, and that I'm doing/

'And if I was maid?' said she, very low.

'Why,' he said, 'that's not worth the saying, for
you will not be In less than the time he took saying it!'

So through that winter things went on very well
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